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rises on the south-west of the valley ; and in that corner is a small tarn, for in fa6t in the wetter times of the year the whole valley is a lake except these slopes on which we are riding now. The valley, open at the side we rode into it, is quite shut in everywhere else, but at the east corner the hills sink into a low neck, which we .make for, and scaling it, are in a pass with shaly sides scantily grass-grown here and there. My heart beats* so please you, as we near the brow of the pass, and all the infinite wonder, which came upon me when I came up on to the deck of the c Diana * to see Iceland for the first time, comes on me again now; for this is the heart of Iceland that we are going to see : nor was the reality of the sight unworthy. The pass showed long and winding from the brow, with jagged dark hills showing over the nearer banks of it as you went on, and betwixt them was an open space, with a great unseen but imagined plain between you and the great lake, that you saw glittering far away under huge peaked hills of bright blue, with grey-green sky above them, Hengill the highest of them, from the hot springs on whose flank rose into the air a wavering column of snow-white steam.
" Down through the pass now, which gets so steep that we have to dismount, and so narrow that its sides ,hide the distant view as we get lower; till where the pass, still narrow, widens intoGodaskord, so called after a witch-wife of ancient times, we can see the great grey plain before us, though the nearer mountains now hide the Hengill and those others beyond the lake: now as we get toward the mouth of the pass there rises on our left a little peaked hill, called the Maiden's Seat, because the other side of it looks into the meadows of Hofmanna-flotr (Chieftain Vflat), where the men returning from the Althing used to hold games, the women looking onirits*e contented again/'which
